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U M 8 R I E L 



by DONALD A. WOLUIEIM 
— * I * I •— 

Fmu finer Jrom ike filti 11/ ike Ofcerun Gournmnii Department 0/ in- 

iii^n.j.tnwhyoutvcuclnlwjjtivaidrhcttcondHldlitr 
ofmirUraniiniyitpm. the following disumentii m evidence. It ii 1 
conderuarion of tlit report of K'yjldiu, pioneer antmnaut nf aevrrilgen- 

My craft alipped through the atmosphere of Umhrirl ■aiiJhhii 

perienced, AIM laruiifi", mv initrumrn'j rtgutered u high u 60 de- 

[ grounded the ship upm a Oat mrface of aoft greenuh ud (or to it 
I c t rat d 1 I fint gliwc ttiraiph the icf wtndcwi.) After >hutting the 
rocketi alT, 1 made ready top aihore and claim the territory for Ober- 
□n,- providing there wert no rudvei. 

Stepping out, ray nostrili were greeted by j moat foul arench. The 
jir «j. ilnct. heavy, warm, and very had of ndour. It wai haicly 

which toon wpped my energy very much. 

like -.I'mr :>f r h 1 l- -inn liquid* <!iat nur * L 'n:ntiflra produce in their I a h- 
F r 9 w h 1 I e I aqiuhed ray Mf ■*•» Vm ' MttfM of the 



Coming upon a large pin.'. I y .- 1 1 iiivli 
of the ground. 1 atopped jnd eiaminei) it 
poroua hard shiny auhatancc unlike jnv 



being! mtivt to Umbnrl. Oiling from i 
large ihapleaa white object havmn n.'irli.' 
other eittrnal appendagea. It had i moutl 
long alimy body. And Mrnieihing elir. 



ncd the d'tnr -inj ti*>k olF mrl. 
hi the Ktne. 

.o Umbriel again. For it t • not 



been hurled through the void and captured by Uraiiua 
that it hat been wanned a little hy the hi'Jt of the fat ol 
neat Uruua, it haa Itattcd in rotting, and the wornii h. 
of the deptbi of ita body to feed. 

Forever let it feater in isolation, fur they i>r not the 
that dwell (here. About the wotsi'i aurface waa a mrla 
arrange glypha on it. Somewhere in the depth*, in the vt 
that rotten corpae world, hvea intelligence, a tare o f unult 
feeding oil the hii.li.-n nr [h,- ivnrnii. ... ! !..- » mr.. '. . 

inn there in.So f " ,ntT know nought nf othcl ujorlda.Gr 



THE FORBIDDEN ROOM »» 




by aoAHt w. nam 



It (• «id th« in old plnit onct dwelt in Himpdtm.hui why 
Ih/pb™ « miny milt, from tht ki, hidden imona ihe back hlllt 
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while otheri have auggeaied that certain acamen might wan! ( o reckon 
with the aged pirate, were he to inhabit tin haunu of a aailor. Him nam. 
waa Ea-er Jonci: that name lymboliicd wealth; enormoua. hidtlen for- 

1 1. J When June. t> mentioned natives will point'lo a tall, three- 

*tmy Jwellma which, with nne other, naei from ami da! a mouldering 
^1 1 nip .il inn eld, and will l-i plain to traveler* whu happen to itop at the 
decrepit hotel, that audi waa hia houae. But unlcaa they know the vin- 
tnr well, they will tell no more, far the people of Hampdon do not like 
In lu\e their ami let rk!ici:k J a* u m.l.J cr rtainly happen were they to 
till all they know of C.er Jonea. 

enact numhet ■ and itrangrre who are attracted to the quaint but ainil- 
ter place are warnrd agamit rer.ting it. Betide the ancient, gabled 
dwelling i> another houae of enormoua projwmona, brick-made and 
ivy creitcd. where once hvtd another man of itrange a n d evil char- 
acter The second penon- one Hiram Shell— had alao been rich, but 
hia eaiitance covered a later ipan of yean than that of Eiet Jonee, 
and tnc which people knew more about. The aoutct of hia wealth 
Kerned queationabte aa well. 

Before the arrival of Shell tn Hampdon, and following a t • p i d 
decline In Jotica' health, the latter wi ever teen to have a lamp 

houti, aa the legend goea. and people paaaing by the forbidding hnuae 
rh.niclil thi-v heard thr muffled clink of coina and queer mumbling 
noun, a ■ if Pirate Jonea were counting again and again hia ill-gotten 
wealth. Thia went on indefinitely, rill at laat, one wintei .in,. 

long flight of itepa which teada to the upper roomi. 

They buned him hack of the queer dwelling in which he had 
iIh-lI. j[;J when the will waa read it waa dtacovered that he had 
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■nd ip ihii day it ii j wlmpered rile, .urvivinn rhe fleeting yew, ll rai 

tm 

Pun Ml hewnd ihr irjiru'dy i!uw; 
My cviicd uwiilrh hji left mi poor. 

cd j hearty laugh, frren Hampdrn towniptoplr.. b u I when they remenv 
rmrcd ihar trie 'ai.uiw.iy Ji«>r' ujai [he one opening on the room f r urn 
wIh-iilt [lie r .LiijiL- rv tit- ■■ l.i J ■v::ir, ihrrc wcrt none wlm wlihcd In 

Jonc»' body when diico' crrdwai not a pleaiani one. For though no 
mark" of virlircc wtlf fcLfd r n ihe corpse, it waa poarihJe that injtead 
■lH.ijlnw Iimii i r i ' ' ■ 1 1 1 1 1 _ . i- ^ ■- iy ' l.illv auepottd. the deonied had 
Irfipt i 1 "i J i' i i ■ ■ 1 1 . -. r'^.n i|; I i'.i Ilui auch rumor* were rot En- 

Tht property thin lawfully became I pin of the townahip. bul 
though re peatrd effort! were trade bv [he council 10 diipoie of I t It 
ndicul.'u-lv low prion, no buyer w a ■ ever found. Thai U, until the 
advent of Hiram Shell. 

When thi. individual Mfkd in Haopdon he chuiced to «curc 
1 Iot adjoining that of the forbidding home, where he plied a meagre 
trade .if i:ri|-Mn'^ . Mi wnrr, h* fiery tringur and ilaacibk- ir]iip.-ta 
[rent won drove away moer of [he slim clitntielc which he had b e 

ytare paued. he begin to aieunilate ponioni of the neighborhood 
gouip Juel bow much or how httle he picked ■ p n o one could ley, 
hul at night he wu ofren eeen prowUnn about in the vicinity of the 
ancient Piratt houae. Age. loo, wu creeping rapidly upon the man. 

Then one day Hampdon waa eurpnaed to m Hiram Shell die. 
playing <igna of uncommon wealth. He bought the but ipan nf 
honei available, drcwd in atyliih ckithei and to crown it all. built 
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if Hampden AliJE live". Accompanying thia pjj.J.n < ame ..nclk'i l.ijrpl 
o( whiapered goaiip. for it waa learned that hu purchase wire paiJ fur 

with HranHerU.in,^ £o!J ami' An J oil iI,.t riLL-niLVL' In Calking 

wai raited when it waa revealed ihit he hid l».-U|iht the ancient and 
mould). Pirate home on Beacon Street, Whether he knew of tha wan 
ing againai the upper ruom hi a quotum no one could an.wer -nor 

more captiom ind litagioua, and people ■hunned him u the/ might rone 

About i yeat later Sim Pcrkiw, in pawing the deicrted home one 
night at .1, law 1 light burning in the topmoat ilory ol the dwelling. 
And when he perceived that It ihonc from a wind™ ,.f rhe forbidden 
room, and heard aiangc clinking sounde which he remembered from 
yearn gone by, be tan trembhng from the place and «piead the newa. 

It wu early morning before the gamp got about, and teveral of 
the towmpeople strolled by ihe place to «ee if anything had gone 1- 
mill. Noticing no object out uf rhe ordinary, they moved on, not 
caring to loiler about the houae any longer than wai MMMMaWhM 
the diy had pamcd and no Hiram pur in an appearanre and no imolte 
""rtag ' n 10 ^ '™ Cll ™ nt, '"' ptD P l1 < **' n bt * an w ' | ii- 

B w JJ! ,ri j i , '™ t ™ ku,g lD ° """M""™ concerning Hiram Shell, 
wai never found after that, though a diligent aearch wai tmtimted. 
Only one place in town waa not eaplored— for local authontiei were 
loath to enter that itairway rjoot. But it waa reanmed that ,f || had 
died in the forbidden room, the neighbor) would aeon became aware 
of hii preaence; 10 the door wai never opened. 

The lM b« of evidence u Co ShcU't duipDcarance wu a 
roeaiy trail which anrne of the people noticed. It led down the 
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jhru|>tiv snipped; while ihe Kjd about the marker *rpw.J r.v.'ntlv 
dururtied Then fjcu were kept from the authontici hcwivir. f d r 

Of ihr friamen» ol trjckt which were yer hilfvittble. the 
old men will lay little. Bui iamc hive hinted thai they mat un- 
like ordinary footprint! In that tile outline had the appcilanee o f 
being formed by bmti premng upon the ground imteml nf fleik. 

The Pint* home idll <unJa beelde the (teat ivy-covered 
marmon. and tn thii day natives of HumpJon lay that at mid- 

clinking aoundi iitt heard, ai if Eaei Jitici were once again 
mumbling and counting hit money. 

M (H M 
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It :■ ,»' -ml JiiC. r.. :..,,;„ ,!(:,!(, ,.| ,i„[ K M E. H.,„„„J 

O.I |.m. r dlh Till Edltl-rj 

I 1 j 

The white gull, wheeled above the ckff., the ■* was lUshcd with four., 
The long tides moaned along the strand when Solomon Kane cum 

He u alked in silence .trjntfe jinl d..:rd through the little Devon town, 
Hisujtc. like a ghost's come hack to life, roamed up the streets and 

And in the tavern »].>■! irh ili. v [li[.,n L y I .hum him there. 

Ami Sulnmnn lifted In- jiinking.|ack and spoke as a ghost might speak: 

"There lit Sir Richard Grcnville once; in k.- and dame he paucd. 

"And we were one to fifty-three, hut we gave them hint for hint. 
"From crimson dawn to crimson dawn, we held the Done It bay, 
"The dead lay littered on our decks, our muu were ibot away. 
"We hear rhem I-.jl k « nli l-i iik< n I.I.lJc*, nil crimson ran the tide, 
"I le.th. thundered in the cannon smoke when Richard Gtenville dad. 
"Wc should hive blown hrr hull apart and sunk beneath the Main." 
The people upon hu wrists the Kan of the racks of Spain. 
"Where is Beur" said Solomon Kane, "Woe that I caused her rein" 
"In the quiet churchyard by the sea she has slept these seven years." 
The lea wind moaned it rhe window-pane, ind Solomon bowed hu 

"Ashes to ashes and dint to dust, and the fairest fade," he uid. 
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And Unotl lifted up hi. hfaTand »pnkc of hu wanderinj,.. 

"Honor born of the jungle gloom and death on the pathleu Mrldt. 
-And 1 hive known a dealhlcH queen in i city old ai Death, 
"Where lowering pyramid! of •kulln her glory witneaaeth. 
''Her Liu wai like an addcra fang, with the iwtetneM Dllth hid, 
"And her rtd-eyed vauati howled for blood in that City of the Mid. 
"And I have ilain a vampire ahape that lucked a Mack king white, 
"And 1 have roamed throuoh gmly hill> where dead men walked at 
rJjht. 

"And I haveaeen hc.i.l I. ill lite fruu in the flaver'a barncoon, 

"Andl have »een winged Jl-miiiih lly all nakrd in the moon. 

"My feet are weary n( wan dcring and age cornea on apace; 

"I fain would dwell in Devon now, forever in my place," 

The howhng erf the ocean pack came whistling down the gale, 

And Solomon Kane threw up hia head like a hound that anulfa the trail, 

A-down the wind like a running pack the huondi of the ocean bayed, 

And Solomon Kane roie up a(ain and girt hia Spaniah blade. 

In In- mi.ii^c colli l-Vl-j i ■-d^r.int uk-ain «n-w wayward and Mind 

When Solomon Kane went forth again and no man knew hia raid. 
They ghrntwd bra etched igiinit the moon, where douda an hill 

They heard an eery echoed call that w hulled down the wind. 




Th. TYPEWRITER 

by 

D..,d H. Kcll.r, M. D. 



"The name o: 
rrled, you i 



argument!" 



h living people In the daytime and with ym 
it night. We went places and saw things, played bring 
i had many mutual Interests. Now, there a 
only three Interests In your life, rending, thinking and M 
Ing. Everything elw that yuu do, such as eating, talking . 
creasing and sleeping, you da only because It 
and not because you want to you begrudge U 
a: meali and you used t 



t, I aj 



1 t did selling 



bonds. Vou have everything you nt'ed, and even some li 
ilea," John Hunting .said with a smile. He knew that .' 
* hard statement to deny. 

"I was happier when we were poor," hla wife 
"Then, selling bonds was your vacation and your wife 
avocation. Now. I am lust a piece or furniture Our li 
used to call me Amy Hunting! Now tbey refer to me : 
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TTiE PERPETUAL HONEYMOON. Angelica Lame renin came 
you Now you have gone anil spoiled It all by learning to 
peck on .. typewriter and by tailing In love with another 
woman. What Is the result? You ipent a year of days at > 
typewriter and nights of lnsomnlc imaginations and wrote 

"Just a character In a novel: a paper woman!'' 

"I wish I could believe It! Either explanation II terrible. 

false to me; II she Is only n figment of your Imagination, 
then you are Insane. If she Is real, I could fight the luue 
rut to a finish with her. but how could any real woman 
light a fantasy? If you loved me as you say your do, you 
would help me. You would put away your typewriter, slop 
dreaming of her, go bncli to selling bonds, pay some atten- 
tion to me, and show me that you do not love her." 

John Hunting shook his head. There was a tone of fi- 
nality as he gave his determined answer. 

•'You limply do not understand: anything I say you 
will not un demand. This lack ot comprehension Is the re- 
sult of your Jealousy. I always wanted to write. Before I 
knew my letters, before I knew how to read. I made up little 
stories and verse. It was an urge, with It came the will to 
attain. You know how I bought my typewriter. I told you 

lunches. But perhaps I never explained to you the reason 
tor buying that special machine. I had to buy It. 1 went Into 
the whs tin p and told the man tlial I wanted a machine. 
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It Is definitely entangled with the «tory and the woman." 

Suppose we stop talking I have aupper," Amy Hunt- 
ing suggested. 

She put a sedative In his coffee, not much, but enough 
to take the edge off nil restlessness and to change hla in- 
somnia Into tranquil sleep. When she put It In the coffee 
her only thought was to tenr his consciousness sway frum 
Angelcla LamereauK tor at least a tew hours. The real rea- 

Then It occured U) her. Suddenly she realized how she 
could once again be happy, even though. In the process, her 

very old rti that had not been touched for many years She 
went back to her husband's bedroom to make sure that he 
alept. Then she went to his library, where he kept the type- 
writer, covered with a silk handkerchief. Not daring to take 
off the cover, she brought the ait down .In a single, sullen, 
savage smash. 

A cry came, a shrill, piercing scream of a woman In 

clasped hla bleeding head, then started, staggering, twlst- 

hlm at the door. 

"Bomeone hai killed Angelica Lamereaukl., he moaned, 
and, pushing her aside with unseeing arms, he Uttered 
slowly to his desk and dropped on the wrecked typewriter. 
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The MAN from DARK VALLEY 



August W. Derleth 



In a voice audible almost a 
been fixed, or they're arm Id of Everard, He'i i 
iiirt everybody knows It." 

Both he nnd Haley got up hastily and i 
Burt. Outside aw linilrlmir s! ., ;1)1 ,-,t .nul n 

"If vou don't mind. Mrs. Sun." I.-u ivi ku 
tor la like lo kiiL.iv what you aim to do." 

"I guess I'll stay here tor a while.' ' the Ira 



1 iliiniBht 01 Nun." she said. "But I don't aim to mo 
"r i while yet I Dunk I'll sw Jim Everard myself rr 
rtuys urui II- ihliin- with him. I'm waiting lor . 



D 11. nt v 



Isa Perkins shrugged "I don't put much stock In It, but 
Jim He tllri Tli™ 1*d. Tom and hi* wife, they uellfmi In 
iljlrlti. They sat uriniud a table and talked to 'em. I don't 

lnuiiil mil Mime things a; thai And they talked aTnaboLK 
Homettilim they culled estreln or nstrels, whlrh was supposed 
Hi lie ii ^|jirli irmn ihelr own bodies, and they eould send It 
out wherever they wonted It to go. Borne people has queer 
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THE MAN FROM DARK ' ,» .1 IT 



that II wns Mrs Burl indeed, and no ghost, tin said, "My 
goah, Mm. Burt, we thought you ill dead!" 

■M hniked nl him speculatively for what seemed an r/nd- 
Irn time. Then she began to smile, and In a suit voire she 
asked, "You sow me here all the time, Isa'" 

"For the last hour." he said, "and Jack Kaley. too." 

■ Yiru I Ill .swi-iir I w.i ■ iii-rv i-i'iililii'l vim. Isu." ahe said. 

her husband's death nod the (replug of hie murderer UII 
into Lio's mind, and he stiffened [iru tec lively. "Sure. I 

She held up her hands and looked at them. Then the 

"The man from Lark Valley,'' began IBs. 

"He came. It w»" Tom. He brought Bud Johnson along." 

laa Perkins was thankful for the growing sound of hool- 
beasta In the canon. He mid nothing. 

"You wouldn't believe In astrals. would you. Ilk?" Itll 
want on, Again she held up her hands, "You wouldn't lay 
1 had very strong fingers, would you, It*?" 

Since ahe looked at him as expecting him to answer, he 
said. "No. Mre. Burt,' 

Even now he heard Jar* Haley dismounting outside. Jack 
was alone. He had not brought the coroner. 

The door came open. Jack Kales', meeting laa Perkins' 
i ye;-, swiped. "laa — Jim Eierard'a been kllledl He was abed, 
mid he was choked to death. Looks like three persona done 
:i but nobody saw anything." 

Mrs. Burt began to laugh, startling Haley. "Nobody saw 
anything when Bud Johnson and Tom were killed, either," 
she said In a satisfied voice. 
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a midgetale 




Wt wire hunting itound in Ihe ittic for same old letteii, Inoliing 
iiir T.ni|-- A 'l.r'n* l Jil nr lit.] Iiilij li- ili.it ihey might bring a 
mmf.irtjil.! vim at an auction. We diJn"! find wy Minpe. but wt did 
find The I llobe. 

^ The nidhf w.i< .1 -hirumtry, .livery tiling thit «eemt ti In tingle 

Liii.j It, hi.'lim™ wm tern nk able. However, wt didn't think much of 

That ninhr (liui^-. K'l'.n r,, hjpp;n. People who paued hy the 

N-.iivn .tm.iv l-v fl,, 1 uiri.!. Mi- l i,,[hi.T u'l.wlniiiic cjunht when he at- 
tcmtpeJ tii pii>" the borderline nf the front of the home, but iom e 
nnnlitv |'„». i ™-itih'J r.< Lil 1 linn kn-k. A[-njrcni[v the tr.innti. .n 

door was accompanied hy bo noxioua, « ahhotrent, » horrid a phe. 
rnnenon that no fck.-j-.ir. hu! cou'.J itar.J the awfu! onslaught upon 
it u th» mighty powet tire it It™ iti otjim; ehii: leaung Ihit 
■het i ten leaf lubjtcl to the whimiy J the wind. 

Meanwhile t hid hem (ttjng inore t p d men eiiibmnt. I wu 
Fdled with tn utttr abandon u if the kuU of trjJtoni wttt beaif 
mtrgeii with r.ine n ant gajro.il iMMl f (ietfi uplift 1 wu 

tin- Sc great m thu feeling thit to rtaum it rat wu m>po«- 
flbat. My hody tuned tn ffll with ■ hcly jay. I wu rtdiini 

39 
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The ELECTRIC WCWLD 



BY Kenneth B. P.ilon.rd 



Mr Hmkl< Bl gliher had his younu Eiivorriri,; »on rn^ronccd u-vwi j 

pears upon flitting down* never mind srjndina up, VvYlL, an.^Ly 
Utl- Willie, as hj. parent, fondl. called him (the ne M hlwr. call- 
id him thr Little Devil), m-aa Maud on hn fatlier's panti. 

"Pop! Hey, Pop" Tell me a atory? Will y 4 . Pop? Aw, COM 
an, Pop, I wanna hear a .wry! ] WANNA HEAR A STORY" 
WAWf! I WANNA HEAR A 5TORYH" 

He rips and niilln- hi . !',,;.■- necktie pi n-iiillv. .111 J bellows into 
hi. car. 

M(. Hlnlre!-. cam ire red from the common of Little Willie'. 

outburst, and hi* ficc 11 n..irly hL ic k f i ihc tiiiliteiunil tie. He li 

nally decides to placate the little fellow. 

"Yeh- uch nhii!*.'" cur,,-- il»- lie:.rh i.,Lm( words. - , Yeh 

Willie, pleair relraac, ugh, ugh. my tie! And, shut-that confounded, 
et. that loud (rap. et -Aw, never run J. i!l.it hi,; y.ip at yam'.'." 

"Wo— O— oW Maw- -M.iwl Pop is callin" me name."' 

"Hush up. Willie. I Rol a nice story to tell you!" 

The struggles Finally cease, and Utile Willie confine* himself to 
twisting Mr. Blubber's ears into little crulkn. 




would nfli-ii duil.Liys thj[ jstounJcJ liln dJeli, Bui Dne day, be did 
IhiriK* iuliii-h istoniahed even bmuelf. 

Il ■„vii!.- rli.u if 1. i, ] ■ 11 jL [ ■[.[! i.- j!l ■ lI..v. Ir Lin.f .l.ian hie 

pi. r pmi;lii:l'tnina.ClDudiofvlolfliain banked the Sky. But after i 
h][«,nth it n ^ilJlion. million molttula of radium hid tnnamutrd 
inlih If i.l, rln' ■-kv .. I - liy.1 'iHiflv. irkf ill- cli-ar, coal cosmic ray brecEe* 
hie* rhinuKhaut the land. Tla central ray maker hung low in the ha- 
vena. There «u enough atatie un Idling, however, to have 9 train, 
f.jrn.in,; influence on the emiaaion of the cential ray maker. The rain of 
italic took on a beautiful hue. Sub modularized lonintion look place. 
Living ahcru of uriucateiitc colored everything, [i wu like the fury 
land of an atomic mgrry. 

Well, Lurk' W:i:.. ,..u'J,,-[ >i.,nJii .uiv longer. He bid to go out 

■aid to eiiat ;uit in back of the irndeacent curtain. 

hepter™. (Hepten'on, on Tglck, u a magnetically Hunted fonn of 
ioniied hydrogen.) 

Wilhc wit in luck at that moment.In fad he waa the only pewin 

front of hit &■> feet. Willie couldn't mi«a. Graajiing hia hepterion I'at 
firmly in i J of lm wbutmn forceps, lie jumped upon tile curtain.— 
And what 1 eerambli fobowcdl 

Uaing the bar to balanre himeelf, Willie tlowly climbed the 
precarioua flame. Up, up. and up. he went. But a flume fhckem 
and H did thia one. 

Willk found him«ir turning aa light aa he rauld. He away 
ed 'way over, aa though a great current waa blowing. Then, bor- 
rotal Another fold of the gigwtif atatic curtain awepl over and 
engulfed Willie! For a moment it looked aa if he would auffocate 
from electrical aunetiona. He thought aure he would be tnnilated 
by the static into a mere ghcat of energy. But lurk waa with 
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him, and hU lU engulfing fold mapped back with a lembfc crackJr.Onoi 

High up on the curtain of flame. Willie met another obacack. The 

atatic il he «u an, contracted to a knife edge. There waa dinger 

Chit it would cut clear through him! He Iteadicd himaelf foe a moment, 
and thought. The thought coat him aeveral amperei, hut wu worth It 
He placed the hepierion in front of him. Then gently, and with incieiav 
ing pleaaure, he imotithrd off the edge of the flame. 

Soon he waa at the top of the curtain ; die tint ever to get there [He 
bolted around, and over the other aide. How could he get down to And 

InUiedi.tanceheaawafnlJofJ.inieiweepfitti.it in back of the 
curtain. He had to E ct there! And it would take about two kibwim 
of energy Ho y! would he or hungry after thia trip? He'd be drinking 
dynamo juice for a week! 

With the bar in tin twelve Inrrepa. he iciambkd along aa taptdly 
ai the wobbly au ic curtain would allow. When he arrived it hi* 
.1 -^r'lii.m, the I i : fnld r'l irndeacence waa fa*t disappearing. He 
would have to let Full 

Quickly, be raipc d 'he bar and placed it on an rdife ..I il..' UA 
Then, he hunted himself up, all US feet in the ether, and balanced. 
Ziiiziiwooop 1 ! K.-rplunt 1 And Willie had ended hia wild nde down 
llie other aide. He waa angling hot, like i atewed prune. Hii twifl 
descent had genrmrj rcraiouseddy cunenta. But good or had 1 
large volume of .imp! tun been ahnved through the bat into Willie'i 
antomy. And. now. Willie wa. gorged. He feld u if he but 
hern put in the cuila of a gianr electric machine, and then left 
there for an overtime period. He felt duty and wobbled. But, be 
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